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KUČKA

Future's for dreaming, yesterday's old
Lost in a moment, now is not now
No more, no more
You can be reckless, I can be too
Out of control, just close your eyes
Don't think too much, don't think too much

'Cause I've been to a place where I
Control all of my dreams I love
To me they're like a weakened I
Asleep, asleep
Cold reality

Moves slowly, creeps up on me
Surrounding me, wash over me
Normality, unclear to me

Do you miss sunlight
Because you sleep in my day?
Do they tell you "Wake up"?
'Cause you're wasting your life away

'Cause I've been to a place when you

And tides will flow when we're in doubt
The rocks that hold us struck a glance
And slowly, kindly, all to sand

It moves slowly, creeps up on me
Surrounding me, wash over me
With the tides, with the tides
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